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FOREWORD 

To  my  dear  wife  this  book  is  dedicated  for  her 
faithful,  loving,  sacrificial,  and  patient  service  which 
she  has  rendered  to  help  me  in  this  work  of  our  blessed 
Lord.  Through  all  of  these  years  of  labour  she  has 
been  a  true  soldier  of  the  cross. 
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Subject:  "PRAYER"    What  Will 
Prayer  Do? 

Scripture  Lesson — James  5:16-20 
Text:  Luke  9:29 

"What  a  Friend  We  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 

What  a* privilege  to  carry 
Every-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 

Now  in  a  revival  meeting,  it  is  always  proper  that 
at  the  first  we  chose  a  text  on  prayer.  For  unless  we  do 
pray,  there  will  not  come  a  revival  into  our  hearts. 
There  will  not  be  any  souls  saved  without  somebody 
praying.  Daily  prayers  will  revive  our  souls  and  will 
sustain  our  faith  in  the  power  of  prayer.  We  should 
learn  to  be  real  praying  Christians.  We  should  learn 
to  be  really  agonizing  children  of  God,  in  behalf  of  a 
lost  world.  Do  you  know  how  to  pray  ? 

Our  Text  says  that  as  Jesus  prayed  the  fashion 
of  his  countenance  was  changed  or  altered  and  his  rai- 
ments were  white  and  glistering.  Something  was 
changed  as  Jesus  prayed.  Have  you  ever  prayed  so  that 
a  change  could  be  felt? 

I  want  to  make  some  statements  about  prayer,  that 
I  am  sure  that  all  of  you  people  will  not  agree  with  me 
in  all  of  them.  But  I  believe  what  I  say.  The  first  state- 
ment about  prayer  is:  "PRAYER  CHANGES 
THINGS".  Many  people  have  a  motto  in  their  home 
with  these  words  on  it.  I  wonder  if  you  believe  what 
it  says.  How  do  you  feel  when  you  look  at  the  motto? 

What  do  we  mean  by  the  words  of  that  motto? 
We  ought  to  have  some  idea  of  what  the  statement 
mean  or  else  it  is  of  no  good  in  our  home  other  than 
ornamental.  What  things  are  we  thinking  of  when  we 
read,  Prayer  Changes  Things  ?  Can  we  say  that  we  do 
know  that  prayer  changes  things?  Have  we  ever  had 
an  experience  of  answered  prayer? 
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The  second  thing  that  I  want  to  say  about  Prayer 
is:  PRAYER  CHANGES  CONDITION.  Now  you  think 
about  that.  Bad  conditions.  Extraordinary  conditions. 
War.  Sickness.  Pestilence,  Famine.  Just  plain  old  bad 
condition  can  be  changed  by  the  prayers  of  God's 
people. 

The  third  thing  about  Prayer  that  I  wish  to  say 
is  that  PRAYER  CAN  CHANGE  THE  MIND  OF 
GOD.  The  Holy  God  that  loves  us.  The  God  we  love  and 
worship.  In  the  past  when  man  repented  and  called  on 
God,  God  changed  His  mind  about  things  that  He  said 
that  he  would  do  and  did  it  not. 

I  am  making  a  fourth  statement  concerning  Prayer : 
and  that  is  PRAYER  WILL  CHANGE  THE  PLAN  OF 
GOD.  His  plans  have  been  changed  when  people  prayed 
unto  Him.  I  will  prove  that  before  I  am  through 
with  this  message. 

The  fifth  statement  about  Prayer  that  I  wish  to 
make  is  PRAYER  CAN  CHANGE  NATURE.  Nature 
itself  has  been  and  can  be  changed  when  God's  people 
have  prayed. 

Now  I  will  make  my  sixth  and  last  bold  state- 
ment concerning  prayer  that  I  believe  with  all  of  heart. 
PRAYER  CAN  CHANGE  THE  HEART  AND  LIFE 
OF  MAN.  After  all  that  is  what  all  of  our  preaching, 
teaching,  and  praying  are  for,  is  to  HAVE  THE 
HEARTS  AND  LIVES  OF  MEN  CHANGED.  That  is 
the  object  of  this  revival  meeting.  If  we  can  pray  down 
conviction  on  the  Lost,  if  we  can  humble  ourselves  and 
turn  unto  God  in  Prayer,  the  blessed  Holy  Spirit  will 
give  conviction  and  will  give  faith  and  a  new  heart  and 
new  life  to  our  loved  one  who  we  are  interested  in. 
There  will  be  a  change  in  the  hearts,  and  daily  living  of 
our  friends  and  our  children  and  neighbors. 

Now  my  friend  I  confess  to  you  that  it  is  no  easy 
task  to  pray.  In  my  Christian  life  I  have  found  the 
hardest  thing  I  have  to  do  is  to  try  to  pray.  When  I  go 
to  the  place  of  prayer,  the  devil  meets  me  there  and  I 
can  think  of  every  thing  besides  the  things  that  I  ought 
to  think  about.  Go  in  the  room,  shut  the  door,  and  try 
to  concentrate  your  mind  on  the  subject  of  prayer  and 
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you  will  be  surprised  how  fast  your  mind  will  work. 
It  will  be  in  New  York.  It  will  be  in  Chicago.  It  will  be 
in  Europe.  You'll  be  thinking  about  making  a  trade. 
And  before  you  know  it,  your  mind  will  be  working  on 
everything  else  except  prayer.  It  is  no  easy  task  to 
pray.  If  I  had  to  conduct  a  thousand  revival  meetings, 
my  heart's  desire  would  be  in  each  of  these  revival 
services  to  preach  at  least  two  messages  on  prayer  in 
each  revival.  If  we  can  get  the  people  to  pray,  what  a 
revival  would  break  out  here  in  our  town. 

I  am  not  expecting  everybody  to  agree  with  me  on 
these  statements  that  I  have  made  about  prayer,  but  I 
believe  what  I  said  to  be  true.  I  have  tried  God  in  the 
matter  of  prayer  and  found  Him  true.  Let's  look  at  a 
few  of  God's  blessed  promises  that  you  and  I  can  reach 
out  and  take  hold  of  and  bring  a  blessing  down  on  the 
hearts  of  our  people  here  in  Spindale.  The  first  passage 
that  I  want  to  read  is  in  Psalms  2:8:  "Ask  of  me,  and 
I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession." 
It  is  a  blessed  promise ;  it  is  a  challenge  to  our  faith ;  it 
is  a  challenge  to  what  we  believe  about  God.  Let's  claim 
that  promise  that  God  made — "Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall 
give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession." 

There  is  another  blessed  promise  in  God's  word  in 
Psalm  91:15:  "He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer 
him:  I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble;  I  will  deliver  him, 
and  honor  him."  God  said  in  that  91st  Psalm  "if  you  call 
upon  me,  I  will  hear  you,  I  will  honor  you,  I  will  deliver 
you."  That  is  a  promise  that  we  can  well  lay  hold  on 
and  wait  on. 

In  Isaiah  65:24  we  have  this  statement,  "And  it 
shall  come  to  pass  that  before  they  call,  I  will  answer ; 
and  while  they  are  yet  speaking,  I  will  hear".  God  is 
more  interested,  more  willing,  more  ready  to  hear  than 
we  are  to  ask. 

What  is  it  on  your  heart  that  you  want  God  to  do  ? 
God  said,  "I  will  answer,  I  will  bring  it  to  pass".  Before 
they  call,  I  will  answer;  while  they  are  yet  speaking 
I  will  hear."  If  we  will  pray  God  will  hear  us. 
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There  is  another  promise  in  the  New  Testament. 
In  Matt.  7:7:  "Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek,  and 
ye  shall  find ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you." 
Now  what  greater  promise  should  we  want  ?  How  much 
more  do  we  want  God  to  say?  Our  blessed  Lord  Jesus 
said  what  he  meant,  and  that  holds  true  for  us  in  this 
good  year  of  our  Lord,  in  this  1940  as  it  did  when  He 
spoke  those  words. 

In  Matt.  18 :19  we  read :  "Again  I  say  unto  you,  that 
if  two  of  you  shall  agree  on  earth  as  touching  anything 
that  they  shall  ask.  It  shall  be  done  for  them  of  my 
Father  which  is  in  heaven."  Oh,  that  is  a  challenge  to 
us.  It  ought  to  make  us  bow  our  heads  in  shame,  for 
the  like  of  faith  in  these  wonderful,  gracious,  Holy 
promises.  Yes,  Jesus  meant  what  He  said  my  Christian 
friends.  And  if  we  can  get  our  hearts  to  believe  and  to- 
gether claim  these  great  truths  what  a  revival  will 
come  to  our  souls.  If  you  Christian  men  and  women  will 
agree  on  any  one  lost  man  in  this  town,  the  Lord  Jesus 
said  it  shall  be  granted.  I  will  believe  that  it  would  be 
impossible  for  any  man  in  this  town  to  resist,  and  to 
hold  out  stubbornly  against  the  faith  and  prayers  of 
two  of  God's  children.  Jesus  promised  that  if  two  of 
you  shall  agree  on  earth  as  touching  any  one  thing  it 
shall  be  done  for  them  of  my  Father. 

Do  we  want  a  revival?  Do  we  have  loved  ones  in 
Spindale  who  we  are  interested  about?  Why  not  get 
together  ?  Why  not  claim  this  challenge  from  our  Lord  ? 
Let's  put  these  promises  to  test.  I  truly  believe  that  you 
won't  have  to  pray  thirty  days.  Jesus  will  get  hold  of 
their  hearts,  and  if  you  will  just  pray,  believing,  the 
answer  will  come. 

In  Matt.  21:22:  "And  all  things,  whatsoever  ye 
shall  seek  ask  in  prayer,  believing,  ye  shall  receive". 
A  great  challenge  to  our  faith,  I  verily  believe  with  all 
of  my  heart,  that  with  this  small  crowd,  we  can  claim 
these  promises.  God  can  take  this  little  group  of  people 
here  tonight,  if  we  will  yield  to  Him;  He  can  turn 
many  from  sin  and  darkness  to  a  life  of  light  and 
righteousness. 

Prayer  can  change  things.  Prayer  can  change 
condition.  Prayer  can  change  the  mind  of  God.  Prayer 
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can  change  the  hearts  and  lives  of  men.  What  a  chal- 
lenge to  us.  Do  we  want  to  see  it  brought  to  pass? 

In  John  14:14  Jesus  said  unto  His  disciples,  "If 
ye  shall  ask  anything  in  my  name,  I  will  do  it."  Any 
thing  in  my  name  is  in  that  statement,  Jesus  said  it.  If 
you  shall  ask  said  the  Lord  in  my  name,  believe.  Just 
take  Jesus  at  His  word. 

We  go  about  grumbling  and  murmuring  about  the 
hard  times,  and  we  say  that  the  time  is  not  ripe  for  us 
to  claim  these  promises.  When  have  there  ever  been 
a  convenient  time  for  a  revival?  The  devil  never  will 
agree  that  it  is  the  right  time  to  have  a  revival,  or  to 
take  up  a  collecion.  Just  when  we  the  people  of  God 
convenent  together  and  have  faith  in  God,  and  call 
mightly  upon  Him,  is  the  best  time  to  start  a  meeting, 
it  does  not  make  any  difference  about  the  weather,  cold 
or  hot. 

In  John  15:7  there  is  another  promise:  "If  ye 
abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask 
what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you."  Yes,  Prayer, 
real  earnest  prayer  and  faith  is  what  I  am  talking 
about.  I  am  trying  to  encourage  you.  I  am  trying  to  get 
you  to  grasp  God's  wonderful  promises,  and  together 
let's  pray  down  a  blessing  from  God,  upon  this  our  sin 
cursed  village.  Oh,  for  a  love  for  the  lost  to  come  into 
our  hearts,  Oh,  for  a  faith  to  stir  us  to  pray  much  for 
the  lost. 

I  want  to  give  you  two  or  three  Bible  experiences, 
of  how  men  of  old,  men  of  God  have  tried  these  promises 
and  the  mind,  and  plan  of  God  have  been  changed. 
Where  nature,  conditions  and  the  hearts  of  men  have 
been  changed  when  men  of  faith  took  hold  of  God  in 
prayer. 

In  the  first  book  of  the  Bible,  Genesis,  we  read  the 
experience  of  Abraham.  He  sat  under  an  oak  tree,  and 
three  men  of  God  came  by  and  they  stopped  a  few  min- 
utes with  Abraham.  He  had  a  meal  prepared  for  them. 
These  men  were  God,  the  Father;  God,  the  Son,  and 
God,  the  Holy  Spirit.  God  was  angry  with  the  people 
of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  because  of  their  sins.  God  had 
decided  to  destroy  them  because  of  sin.  This  destruc- 
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tion  was  to  be  by  fire  and  brim  stone  rained  down 
from  heaven  on  them.  God  got  up  to  leave  Abraham 
after  the  dinner.  As  He  started  off  down  he  road,  Ab- 
raham followed  along  talking  with  God  as  they  went. 
And  the  Lord  said  in  His  heart,  Abraham  is  my  friend. 
Shall  I  hide  this  thing  from  him  ?  So  I  will  tell  him  what 
I  intend  to  do  to  Sodom.  Then  he  told  him  of  the  wick- 
ed and  sinful  cities  and  that  he  was  going  down  to 
pour  out  fire  and  brim  stone  on  Sodom  and  Gomorrah. 
Abraham,  the  Bible  said,  drew  near  to  God.  Now 
Abraham  remembered  Lot,  his  nephew,  who  was  in 
Sodom.  Abraham  stood  before  the  Lord  and  began  to 
plead  and  beg.  "Now  Lord,  you  won't  destroy  the 
righteous  with  the  wicked.  If  there  be  fifty  down  there, 
Lord,  won't  you  spare  the  place?"  God  said,  "Yes,  if  I 
find  fifty  there,  I  will  spare  it  for  their  sakes."  He  kept 
on  pleading  and  interceding  with  God  in  behalf  of 
Sodom  and  Gomorrah  until  God  said,  "Yes,  Abraham, 
I  will  spare  the  city  if  I  only  find  ten  righteous  people 
there."  Everything  that  Abraham  asked  for,  God 
granted.  God's  mind  was  changed,  when  the  man  of 
God  called  on  Him.  God  answered  every  prayer  that 
Abraham  made.  Had  Abraham  asked  for  one  man, 
then  Solom  would  have  been  spared,  but  Sodom  was 
destroyed. 

Another  place  where  God's  mind  and  plan  was 
changed — 2  Kings  20:1-6:  Hezekiah,  a  great  man  of 
God,  was  sick  unto  death.  And  the  prophet  Isaiah  said 
unto  him,  "Thus  saith  the  Lord,  set  thine  house  in 
order ;  for  thou  shalt  die,  and  not  live."  When  Hezekiah 
turned  his  face  to  the  wall  and  cried  unto  God  and  asked 
God  to  spare  him,  God  told  Isaiah  to  go  back  and  tell 
Hezekiah  that  He  heard  thy  prayer,  and  have  seen  thy 
tears,  and  He  will  spare  thee.  God  added  fifteen  years 
to  his  life. 

Another  example  where  God's  men  have  prayed 
and  God's  plan  and  mind  have  been  changed,  and  nature 
has  been  changed.  James  5:17,  Elias  was  a  man  subject 
to  like  passions  as  we  are.  Elias  was  just  a  sinful  man 
like  we  are,  and  discouraged  at  times,  but  he  prayed 
one  day  unto  God  that  nature  would  be  changed  and 
there  would  not  be  any  rain  for  three  years  and  six 
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months.  God  answered  that  prayer,  and  for  three  years 
and  six  months  there  wasn't  a  drop  of  rain  or  dew  fell 
on  the  grass.  He  had  a  little  faith  in  God.  He  had  cour- 
age to  take  hold  of  God  and  God  answered  his  prayer 
and  it  did  not  rain.  And  he  prayed  again,  and  the 
heaven  gave  rain,  and  the  earth  brought  forth  her 
fruit.  We  sometimes  pray  and  it  is  not  answered  and 
we  quit.  Elias  said  to  his  servant,  "Now  you  go  out 
and  look  over  the  mountain  and  see  if  you  can  see  a 
cloud  anywhere.  I  am  going  to  pray  for  rain."  He  call- 
ed on  God  to  let  rain  come  on  the  earth.  He  prayed,  ex- 
pecting his  prayer  to  be  answered.  If  we  have  the  faith, 
we  can  expect  God  to  answer  while  we  are  praying. 
That  is  the  way  Elias  prayed.  The  servant  went  to  look, 
then  returned  and  said,  "Master,  I  see  no  sign  of  a  cloud 
anywhere.  It  is  dry  weather."  Elias  said,  "Go  again  and 
look."  The  servant  went  again  and  returned  with  the 
same  answer.  Elias  said,  "Go  again."  The  servant  went 
three,  four,  five,  six  times.  He  came  back  with  no 
sign  of  rain.  Elias  said,  "Go  again,  for  there  will  be  rain 
before  the  sun  goes  down — and  remember  it  was  after 
3  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Elias  was  expecting  a  rain 
and  he  prayed  to  that  end.  The  servant  went  the  seventh 
time  and  said,  "Master,  I  see  a  little  cloud  the  size  of  a 
man's  hand."  Elias  jumped  to  his  feet  and  said  "Run, 
tell  Ahab,  to  make  haste  and  get  home."  The  clouds 
began  to  form  and  the  lightning  began  to  flash  and 
the  rain  came  in  great  torrents.  Elijah  felt  so  good  he 
outran  the  team  in  the  mud  before  Ahab  to  the  entrance 
of  Zezreel.  God  is  a  God  that  can  answer  prayer,  if 
you  and  I  will  have  faith  in  God  and  believe  in  Him. 
God  will  hear  and  answer  our  prayers. 

Many  experiences  have  come  in  these  years  in  the 
life  of  your  humble  pastor  where  God  has  answered 
prayer.  When  I  was  holding  a  revival  in  Graniteville, 
S.  C.,  we  stayed  up  until  after  two  o'clock  in  prayer. 
That  night  we  called  the  prayer  list,  and  found  that 
there  was  one  person  that  we  had  not  said  anything 
about.  We  put  down  the  name  of  a  woman  77  years  old. 
Her  soul  was  lost,  stooped  in  sin,  and  almost  in  the 
grave.  I  said,  "Lord,  I  will  go  after  her." 

When  I  reached  the  house,  I  took  her  by  the  hand 
and  said,  "Granny,  I  have  come  to  talk  with  you  about 
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your  soul."  She  just  looked  at  me  and  tried  to  pull  her 
hand  away  from  me,  but  I  held  on  to  her  hand  and 
kept  on  talking  about  Jesus.  Then  the  tears  began  to 
roll  down  her  cheeks,  and  I  saw  that  God  had  opened 
her  heart.  I  took  my  Bible  and  I  told  her  the  simple 
story  of  my  blessed  Savior — how  he  was  willing  and 
able  to  save.  Then  I  said,  "Granny,  now  you  give  your 
heart  to  Jesus  while  I  pray.  I  prayed  and  heaven  came 
down  and  old  granny  found  my  Lord.  When  she  rose 
up  rejoicing,  she  said,  "I  want  to  see  Walter."  Who  was 
WTalter?  That  was  her  boy,  whom  she  had  not  spoken 
to  in  seven  years.  This  old  woman  was  so  mean  that 
when  her  husband  died,  she  was  out  in  the  garden,  and 
wouldn't  even  look  up  at  the  corpse  when  they  started 
to  bury  him.  Now  she  was  saved.  I  said,  "I  will  go  after  , 
Walter."  I  brought  Walter  and  he  embarrassed  his 
mother.  She  begged,  "My  son,  forgive  me.  Forgive  the 
way  I  have  lived  before  you.  I  want  you  to  be  saved, 
too."  That  morning  Walter  was  saved — gloriously  sav- 
ed. Granny  said  she  wanted  to  be  baptized  as  soon  as 
possible — tomorrow — and  tomorrow  was  Sunday.  I 
brought  them  on  Sunday  to  the  house  of  my  God.  The 
church  was  packed  full  of  people.  That  Sunday  morn- 
ing she  and  her  boy  came  down  the  aisle  and  joined  the 
church  and  I  baptized  them.  That  all  night's  prayer  got 
hold  of  God  and  He  brought  about  a  change.  I  will 
always  thank  God  that  we  stayed  up  in  that  prayer 
meeting;  because  following  that  night  of  prayer,  that 
mother  and  son  were  brought  to  Jesus. 

Do  you  want  a  revival  ?  Do  you  believe  in  a  revival  ? 
Do  you  want  somebody  saved?  Then  get  hold  on  God 
and  pray  through,  for  remember,  "Prayer  Changes 
Things."  Prayer  changes  conditions.  Prayer  changes 
the  mind  of  God.  Prayer  changes  the  plans  of  God. 
Prayer  can  change  nature,  and  prayer  can  <;hange  the 
blackest  heart  of  the  worst  sinner  in  this  town  and 
bring  him  to  the  Lord.  Do  we  want  a  revival  ?  Yes,  from 
the  very  bottom  of  my  heart  and  the  very  ambition  of 
my  soul,  at  this  the  first  month  of  the  year,  there  is 
a  great  desire  that  God  will  give  us  a  glorious  revival, 
and  that  multitudes  will  be  brought  to  know  Jesus  as 
Saviour  and  Lord.  Yes,  Prayer  Changes  Things. 
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"Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  Sweet  hour  of  Prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ! 

In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escape  the  Tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer." 

Message  On  The  Foursquare 
City 

Revelations  21:16 
Subject:  The  Foursquare  City 

To  enter  the  Foursquare  City,  we  must  repent  of 
sin,  believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  we  must  obey.  His 
command,  we  must  be  born  again.  Jesus  said — "Ye  must 
be  born  again." 

God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  is  so  good  and  thought- 
ful of  His  people.  He  tells  them  in  His  word  that  there 
are  only  two  places  in  the  great  beyond.  To  one  of  these 
we  all  must  go  and  shall  spend  the  long  Eternity.  He 
give  us  the  right  of  choice  about  the  place  to  which  we 
shall  go.  Deut.  30:15:  "See,  I  have  set  before  thee  this 
day  life  and  good,  death  and  evil". 

One  of  these  places  is  called  the  bad  place.  It  is  call- 
ed Hell,  Outer  Darkness,  a  place  of  burning  fire.  The 
other  place  is  called  the  home  of  the  soul,  the  land  of 
Canaan,  the  sweet  land  of  Beulah,  just  over  Jordan,  the 
land  that  is  fairer  than  day,  the  Father's  house  of  many 
mansions,  it  is  called  a  place,  The  New. Jerusalem,  the 
Great  City,  Holy  City,  the  City  Foursquare. 
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One  day  I  asked  the  Lord  to  give  me  a  scripture  to 
prove  that  we  must  live  a  foursquare  life,  He  did,  here 
it  is,  Psalm  15th  division.  David  asked  the  question, 
Lord  who  shall  abide  in  Thy  Tabernacle,  Who  shall  dwell 
in  Thy  Holy  Hill  ?  Here  is  the  answer — "He  that  walk- 
eth  uprightly,  and  worketh  righteousness  and  speaketh 
the  truth  in  his  heart.  That  describes  a  man's  PERSON- 
AL LIFE.  Verse  3— 'He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his 
tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neighbor,  nor  taketh  up  a 
reproach  against  his  neighbor."  That  is  his  SOCIAL 
LIFE.  Verse  4 — "In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  con- 
demned, but  he  honoreth  them  that  fear  the  Lord.  He 
that  swear  eth  to  his  own  hurt,  and  change  th  not".  That 
is  a  man's  PUBLIC  LIFE.  Verse  5— "He  that  putteth 
not  out  his  money  to  usury,  nor  taketh  reward  against 
the  innocent,  he  that  doeth  these  things  shall  never  be 
moved."  That  is  his  BUSINESS  LIFE.  Thus  we  have 
a  foursquare  life  completely  marked  out  for  us:  1. 
Personal,  2.  Social,  3.  Public,  4.  Business. 

Brother,  you  have  got  to  walk  right,  work  right, 
talk  right,  conduct  your  affairs  right. 

David  said — "Forever  0,  Lord  Thy  word  is  settled  in 
Heaven".  There  are  things  in  my  life  and  in  your  life 
that  we  must  repent  of.  We  must  confess  our  sins  and 
faults.  Watch  that  evil  habit.  Watch  that  tongue.  In  the 
social  life  is  where  the  devil  sneaks  in  and  undermines 
and  gets  the  victory  over  many  a  child  of  God.  You  just 
can't  stand  it  if  you  don't  get  to  tell  something  on  your 
neighbor.  A  brother  preacher  said  to  me  the  other  night, 
"Brother  Brock — I  made  a  new  year's  resolution,  not  to 
pay  any  attention  to  what  people  say  about  me".  That 
preacher  is  on  the  right  road.  Keep  your  ears  closed  to 
what  they  say  about  you  if  it  is  good  or  bad. 

I  had  an  experience  once  in  a  revival  meeting.  I  was 
helping  a  young  preacher  in  his  church.  We  went  out 
one  evening  to  have  supper  with  one  of  the  members, 
we  arrived  two  hours  and  a  half  before  supper  was 
ready,  that  was  two  hours  too  soon.  The  lady  of  the 
house  asked  the  pastor  to  come  into  the  kitchen  with 
her  while  she  prepared  the  meal.  "I  want  to  talk  to 
you".  She  began  about  the  mean  children  in  that  church. 
They  were  bad  to  let  her  tell  it.  She  then  proceeded  to 
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tell  him  about  the  bad  deacons  of  that  church  who  had 
turned  loose  some  foxes  and  had  chased  them  with 
the  dogs  across  her  cotton  field.  She  was  talking  in  high 
gear  by  this  time.  I  said  to  her  husband,  let's  go  out  to 
the  barn.  I  want  to  see  your  cattle.  We  left  that  poor 
hen-pecked  preacher  there  with  that  woman  and  she 
talked  louder  when  she  began  about  bad  neighbors.  She 
was  ridiculous  with  her  ridicule.  Well,  supper  was  over 
and  we  were  on  the  way  to  the  church.  I  said,  young 
preacher,  I  want  to  give  you  a  little  advice,  and  a  good 
text  to  preach  on  when  I  am  gone  away  from  here. 
First,  don't  be  ever  guilty  of  going  into  the  kitchen 
with  any  other  woman.  They  will  make  you  bitter 
against  your  people.  When  you  get  up  to  preach  you 
will  be  thinking  of  mean  children,  fox  hunting,  and 
bad  deacons. 

Now  here  is  the  text.  When  you  are  sure  that  that 
woman  is  at  the  church  then  turn  over  there  in  Judges 
and  preach  about  Samson  catching  three  hundred  foxes 
and  tying  their  tails  together  and  setting  fire  to  them. 
Give  her  a  real  good  fox  hunting  story. 

We  must  be  careful  about  our  words,  he  that  swear- 
eth  to  his  own  hurt  and  changeth  not.  When  you  stand 
before  the  sacred  marriage  altar  and  promise  to  take 
one  another  as  partners  for  life,  you  had  better  stick  to 
your  word,  for  it  is  recorded  in  Heaven. 

The  fifth  verse  tells  about  the  business  side  of  a 
man's  life.  If  you  charge  a  higher  rate  of  interest  than 
is  legal,  that  is  sin.  Taking  advantage  of  a  poor  man  in  a 
trade  is  a  sin.  Selling  your  vote.  Voting  for  a  liquor  man. 
Taking  a  reward  against  the  innocent  man  is  sin.  I  tell 
you  a  man  who  is  right  with  God  will  not  do  these 
things.  If  you  will  read  these  four  verses,  you  will  find 
the  Personal,  Social,  Public  and  Business  life  described. 
Repent  of  sin,  believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  as  your 
Personal  Saviour,  follow  Him  in  Baptism.  Line  up  with 
the  church,  and  go  to  work.  Live  a  consecrated,  honest, 
faithful  foursquare  life.  Put  your  whole  soul,  money 
and  all  into  the  Kingdom  of  God  on  earth.  It  will  pay 
you  a  hundred  fold  dividend  here  on  earth,  and  will 
assure  you  a  place  and  a  rich  heritage  in  the  City  Four- 
square. 
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Jesus  said  a  certain  king  made  a  marriage  feast  for 
his  son.  He  sent  out  invitations  to  his  friends,  but  they 
made  light  of  it  and  would  not  come  to  the  feast,  then 
said  the  king  to  his  servants,  "Go  out  quickly  into  the 
streets  and  highways  and  hedges  and  bring  in  the  poor, 
the  halt  and  the  lame  that  my  house  may  be  filled''.  The 
king  had  a  wedding  garment  for  each  one  to  put  on,  but 
when  the  king  came  in  to  see  the  guests,  he  saw  there 
a  man  which  did  not  have  on  a  wedding  garment.  He 
said  to  him,  "Friend,  how  earnest  thou  in  hither  not 
having  a  wedding  garment?"  and  he  was  speechless. 
Then  said  the  king  to  his  servant,  "Bind  him  hand  and 
foot,  and  take  him  away,  and  cast  him  into  outer  dark- 
ness ;  there  shall  be  weeping  and  gnashing  of  teeth". 
This  man  was  not  foursquare.  He  did  not  have  on  the 
wedding  garment.  That  is  a  picture  of  the  foursquare 
life  which  is  a  requirement  for  entrance  into  that  Four- 
square City. 

I  had  a  wonderful  experience  years  ago  when  I  was 
just  a  lad  14  or  15  years  old.  How  I  remember  that 
awful  experience  through  which  we  passed.  But  if  you 
are  true  to  God  whatever  bad  luck  might  come  to  you, 
God  will  work  it  out  to  his  glory  and  your  good.  On 
August  25th  when  I  was  a  boy,  the  sun  was  shining 
brightly  and  in  15  minutes  a  little  cloud  gathered  in 
the  sky,  a  flash  of  lightning,  a  loud  roar,  and  then  a 
great  downpour  of  hail.  It  sounded  like  rocks  beating 
against  the  house.  Such  a  hail  storm  I  have  never  wit- 
nessed since.  In  30  minutes  the  sun  was  shining  again 
and  the  sky  was  clear. 

All  the  cotton  and  corn,  everything  was  beaten  to  a 
frazzle.  Oh,  that  25  acre  field  was  ruined.  When  fall 
came,  we  gathered  three  light  bales  of  cotton  on  the 
whole  farm.  Oh,  what  a  pitiful  plight  for  a  man  with 
a  family,  facing  the  winter,  and  not  able  to  pay  his 
debts — a  family  to  feed  and  the  corn  and  everything 
gone.  What  shall  we  do? 

I  remember  my  father  and  mother  would  sit  by 
the  fire  side  and  talk  it  over.  My  father  said,  "I  can 
make  a  living  for  the  family  but  my  debts  will  have  to 
go  unpaid  and  I  can't  bear  that."  As  they  talked  it  over, 
they  suggested  this  and  that.  I  suggested  that  they  let 
me  work  out  from  home  so  I  could  pay  those  bills.  After 
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they  talked  it  over,  they  consented  and  I  went  7  miles 
away  from  home  to  work  8  long  months  until  every 
dollar  was  paid. 

I  was  up  at  4  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  worked 
until  10  at  night,  and  all  the  money  I  received — $6  a 
month  went  to  pay  these  bills.  I  never  had  a  penny  to 
buy  a  stick  of  candy.  I  was  glad  to  do  it,  because  I 
wanted  to  help  my  father.  He  was  honest  and  wanted 
to  pay  his  just  debts. 

That  land  owner  had  a  large  ten-acre  swamp  that 
he  wanted  cleared  up  so  he  could  plant  it  in  corn..  The 
swamp  was  marshy  and  many  small  trees  and  large 
ones.  We  went  into  that  swamp  with  a  crowd  of  helpers 
and  we  cut  trees  and  felled  them  right  and  left.  Pine 
trees,  oak,  popular  and  gum  trees.  They  were  crooked, 
knotty,  rough  and  straight.  When  we  were  through 
with  the  cutting,  there  were  so  many  stumps  and  brush 
and  so  much  mud  that  we  could  not  get  the  logs  out. 
The  bossman  said  that  would  be  alright,  just  leave  them 
alone  until  dry  weather  in  the  spring  of  the  year,  then 
we  could  get  them  out.  Some  time  in  March  someone 
set  fire  to  that  mess  of  brush  and  logs.  The  brush  all 
burnt  off,  leaving  the  logs  black  on  one  side,  while  the 
other  side  was  down  in  the  mud.  We  went  into  that 
swamp  with  the  log  cars,  mules  and  chains  and  hauled 
the  logs  up  to  the  saw  mill,  such  a  big  pile  of  big  black 
knotty,  crooked,  muddy  logs  I  never  saw  before.  When 
it  was  too  wet  to  plow  in  the  cotton  patch  the  boss  man 
would  say,  now  boys,  while  you  are  resting  from  the 
crop,  go  down  to  the  saw  mill  and  saw  up  some  of  them 
logs.  It  was  my  job  to  throw  out  sawdust  and  stand  by 
the  sawyer  and  help  turn  the  logs  upon  the  carriage. 
We  would  roll  a  big  log  upon  the  carriage,  the  sawyer 
would  pull  a  leaver,  the  old  engine  would  puff,  the  saw 
would  hum  and  we  sent  that  log  through  and  cut  off 
one  dirty  side.  We  would  send  it  through  the  second 
time  and  cut  off  another  knotty  side,  then  we  would 
turn  it  down  the  third  time  and  send  it  through  the 
saw  and  cut  off  another  side,  and  then  we  would  send 
it  through  the  fourth  time,  and  the  saw  would  cut  off 
another  black  side  and  when  this  was  done,  we  would 
have  a  foursquare  piece  of  timber  to  cut  into  whatever 
the  boss  wanted.  One  day  while  on  my  knees  praying 
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to  the  Lord  asking  Him  to  help  me  to  illustrate  the 
foursquare  life,  that  experience  of  my  boyhood  life 
came  to  my  mind.  I  tell  you  when  I  would  work  all  day 
at  the  sawmill  I  did  not  need  a  gymnasium  at  night  to 
give  me  exercise  to  make  me  sleep.  I  could  eat  corn, 
collards  and  onions,  drink  a  quart  of  buttermilk  and 
sleep  on  corn  cobs  and  shucks  and  wheat  straw  and  not 
have  any  bad  dreams.  God  was  just  preparing  me  for 
His  work.  I  jumped  from  my  knees  and  thanked  God 
that  I  was  born  poor  and  thanked  God  for  that  hail 
storm.  I  could  see  it  then  while  on  my  knees.  The  whole 
family  of  God's  creatures  are  just  like  that  pile  of  saw 
logs,  some  black  and  some  big,  some  small,  some  muddy, 
some  crooked.  God  had  called  me  to  help  turn  men  and 
women  upon  the  carriage  of  his  love  and  let  the  blessed 
Holy  Spirit  make  them  foursquare.  That  pile  of  logs 
represent  the  whole  family  of  sin  cursed  people  on  the 
earth. 

Now  let's  look  at  the  City  Foursquare.  What  about 
it?  Let's  turn  our  heads  upward  to  Heaven.  Let's  turn 
our  face  towards  the  sky  and  look  up  to  our  Heavenly 
Father.  The  City  Foursquare  has  twelve  foundations. 
Thank  God,  it  will  not  be  shaken  to  pieces  by  earth- 
quakes. No  windstorm  can  move  it,  it  is  built  on  a  good 
foundation.  The  city  has  jasper  walls.  On  these  twelve 
foundations  are  built  beautiful  jasper  walls.  I  am  get- 
ting homesick  tonight  as  I  think  of  that  wonderful 
home  of  the  soul.  Then  we  are  told  that  it  has  twelve 
pearly  white  gates.  Praise  God.  On  the  east  three  gates, 
on  the  north  three  gates,  and  on  the  west  and  south 
three  gates.  God  can  make  the  pearls  grow  over  there 
in  that  pond  where  He  made  the  great  whale  swallow 
Jonah.  These  beautiful  gates  will  not  be  shut  day  or  by 
night,  for  there  is  no  night  there.  Twelve  gates  speak 
to  me  that  there  is  an  abundant  welcome  awaiting  the 
traveler.  Thank  God,  if  that  boy  is  killed  in  the  South 
Pacific  he  will  not  have  to  run  all  around  the  city  to 
find  a  gate  open.  If  he  dies  in  the  battle  of  Africa,  the 
North  or  South  Sea,  and  is  a  child  of  God,  there  will  be 
a  gate  standing  open  for  him. 

When  Adams  was  driven  out  of  the  garden  of  Eden, 
God  closed  the  door  and  put  the  flaming  sword  which 
turned  every  way  to  keep  the  way  of  the  tree  of  life. 
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But  when  Jesus  my  Saviour  arose  from  the  dead  and 
went  up  to  Heaven,  He  opened  the  doors.  He  has  power 
to  break  the  seal  and  to  open  the  door  and  no  man  can 
shut  it.  David  had  this  vision  of  our  blessed  Lord's 
triumph,  for  he  said  in  Psalm  24:7:  "Lift  up  your 
heads,  0  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in." 

The  streets  of  that  city  are  pure  gold.  Transparent. 
Plenty  of  gold  for  all.  Thank  God,  I  believe  that  I  will 
place  these  no  twelves  on  the  streets  of  pure  gold.  I 
will  some  day  have  as  much  as  John  D.  Rockefeller 
or  as  Henry  Ford  or  any  other  great  wealthy  man  or 
woman.  Everybody  will  be  rich.  Rom.  8:17:  "Heirs  of 
God,  joint-heirs  with  Christ". 

I  have  never  had  much  of  this  world's  gold,  this 
watch  is  white  gold,  friends  where  I  pastored  years  ago 
gave  me  this  as  a  present  when  I  was  leaving  the 
church.  One  time  in  Greenwood,  S.  C,  I  was  conducting 
a  revival,  a  good  superintendent  of  the  mill  gave  me  a 
ten-dollar  gold  piece.  I  did  not  know  what  it  was.  I 
kept  my  eye  on  that  piece  of  money  until  I  read  ten 
dollars  in  gold.  I  put  that  piece  of  money  in  both  hands 
and  put  it  into  each  pocket.  I  was  so  glad.  Well,  when 
the  meeting  was  over  and  I  went  home  I  said  to  my 
wife,  I  want  you  to  come  and  sit  down  by  me.  I  have 
something  I  want  to  show  to  you.  I  said,  hold  your  ap- 
ron. Now  don't  let  it  get  away  from  you.  She  said  none 
of  your  foolishness  now.  I  said  there  is  no  fooling.  She 
held  her  apron  and  I  put  the  ten  dollars  in  her  lap.  I 
said,  look  there  you  have  got  a  husband  that  can  bring 
in  the  gold.  She  looked  at  it  and  smiled,  said  it  is  gold, 
isn't  it?  But  you  know  she  said,  Annie  needs  a  pair  of 
shoes.  Inez  needs  a  new  dress.  Yes,  I  need  a  new  hat. 
Yes,  we  have  to  get  some  groceries.  Yes,  and  the  other 
children  will  have  to  have  some  clothes.  Yes,  I  saw 
right  there  my  ten  dollars  in  gold  vanishing  away  from 
me.  Well,  mother,  you  can  have  it,  but  thanks  be  unto 
God  when  we  get  to  the  City  Foursquare  I  will  not 
have  to  spend  my  gold.  Another  thing  that  is  in  Heaven, 
is  that  in  the  midst  of  the  city  is  the  THRONE  OF  GOD. 
God  is  a  God  of  Beauty.  The  place  where  His  Throne 
is  must  be  a  place  of  glorious  beauty.  I  want  to  see  that 
place,  don't  you?  I  am  getting  homesick.  We  are  told 
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that  Jesus  my  Saviour  is  at  the  right  hand  of  the 
throne  of  God.  I  want  to  go  to  the  throne  of  God,  my 
Father,  look  into  the  face  of  my  blessed  Lord  Jesus. 
I  want  to  fall  upon  my  face  at  His  feet  and  kiss  them 
and  say,  Ten  thousands  times  thank  you,  Jesus,  for  sav- 
ing my  soul,  when  I  was  just  a  little  seven-year-old  boy. 
Then  I  want  to  kiss  His  feet  again  and  say  another  ten 
thousand  times,  thank  you  Jesus  for  permitting  me 
to  be  a  preacher  of  the  gospel.  I  love  to  preach.  I  had 
rather  preach  than  to  do  anything  in  all  of  the  world. 
Oh,  it  is  a  place,  a  sure  place,  a  place  of  transcendent 
beauty.  Out  from  under  the  throne  of  God  flows  the 
river  of  water  of  life,pure,  clear  as  crystal.  Thank  God, 
no  hogs  have  ever  wallowed  in  that  pure  water.  No  still 
house  on  its  banks.  What  did  they  put  a  river  in  Heaven 
for  ?  Well,  a  good  Methodist  sister  said  that  she  was  on 
her  bed  in  the  hospital  sick.  She  tried  to  figure  out 
why  the  river  was  in  Heaven.  She  said  that  the  Lord 
put  the  river  in  Heaven  for  no  other  purpose  than  to 
have  all  of  the  Methodist  and  other  sprinkling  people  to 
be  baptized  just  as  soon  as  they  reached  that  place. 
Said  she,  "John  the  Baptist  is  already  there,  ready  to 
do  the  job  right,  just  as  soon  as  they  enter  Heaven." 

On  either  side  of  the  river  grows  the  tree  of  life 
that  bears  twelve  kinds  of  fruit  and  yields  each  month 
in  the  year,  and  leaves  of  the  tree  is  for  the  healing  of 
the  nations.  That  is  a  good  illustration  of  how  we  ought 
to  have  a  revival  each  month  in  the  year  and  win  pre- 
cious souls  for  the  Lord.  Think  of  a  tree  with  twelve 
different  kinds  of  fruit,  apples,  oranges,  grapes, 
peaches,  figs,  pears,  bananas,  and  so  on  until  twelve 
different  kinds.  One  morning  I  was  at  the  breakfast 
table  trying  to  eat  a  grape  fruit  ,it  was  small,  sour 
and  full  of  seed.  I  was  grumbling  about  the  little  thing. 
My  wife  said  it  was  me  that  was  all  sour  and  grouchy. 
I  did  my  best  with  it  and  while  I  was  working  on  that 
little  piece  of  grape  fruit  the  Lord  said  to  me,  "Jimmie, 
cheer  up,  when  you  get  to  Heaven,  I  will  give  you  a 
grapefruit  as  big  as  your  head,  with  all  the  seed  taken 
out  and  with  plenty  of  sugar  in  it."  Well,  thank  you, 
Lord,  I  will  try  to  be  patient  till  I  get  home  to  the 
Foursquare  City.  My,  I  am  getting  homesick.  How  I 
want  to  go. 
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Another  thing  about  the  Foursquare  City  is — 
there  is  NO  SIN  there.  This  world  is  cursed  by  sin.  Sin 
has  brought  heartaches,  trouble,  sickness,  poverty, 
death  and  damnation  to  the  whole  of  Adam's  race.  But 
thanks  be  unto  our  God  NO  SIN  IN  HEAVEN.  There  is 
no  sickness  nor  death  there.  The  climate  is  germ  proof. 
I  am  running  a  race  with  disease  germs.  One  day  I  will 
leap  inside  of  the  pearly  gates,  roll  up  my  sleeves  and 
shake  my  fist  at  the  germs  and  say,  you  can't  get  to 
me  now,  I  will  be  safe,  thank  God. 

There  is  no  night  there.  The  Lord  God  giveth  them 
light  and  they  need  no  light  of  the  sun  or  candle  to 
shine.  Oh,  just  to  get  to  a  place  where  there  will  be  no 
long  weary  nights.  Have  you  ever  had  a  nervous  break- 
down? Well,  I  have.  Oh,  how  long  the  nights  do  seem 
when  you  cannot  sleep,  just  roll  from  one  side  of  the 
bed  to  the  other.  Hear  the  old  clock  strike  every  hour 
in  the  night  and  wish  for  day.  Praise  the  Lord,  we  will 
never  have  that  in  the  City  Foursquare. 

There  will  be  no  DEATH  there.  No  graves  on  the 
hillside  in  glory.  No  more  funeral  processions.  Oh,  how 
many  heart  leaps  with  joy  at  the  thought  of  that  won- 
derful place.  It  is  a  real  place,  brother.  Sure  place. 
Prepared  place.  The  great  architect  of  the  universe  is 
preparing  a  place  for  me.  "Oh,  think  of  the  home  over 
there  by  the  side  of  the  river  of  life."  Many  friends  who 
were  dear  to  my  heart,  are  now  free  from  all  sorrow 
and  care. 

One  day  a  man  said  to  me,  I  don't  want  to  go  to 
that  place  you  have  described.  It  is  so  big  and  beautiful 
and  great,  that  I  am  afraid  that  I  will  be  lonesome 
there.  "You  know,"  said  he,  "there  is  but  a  few  people 
that  are  going  there."  I  got  to  thinking  about  what  that 
fellow  said.  I  got  down  in  the  dumps.  That  is  always  the 
way  when  you  listen  to  the  wrong  fellow.  I  went  to  the 
Lord  about  it.  I  said,  "Lord,  help  me,  that  fellow  has 
disturbed  me  concerning  my  message.  Help  me,  Lord." 
The  Lord  said,  "Jimmie,  look  up  and  quit  looking  down. 
Listen  to  me.  Did  not  I  promise  Abraham  that  his  chil- 
dren would  be  in  number  as  the  sand  by  the  seashore". 
I  said  to  Him,  look  up  at  the  stars,  count  they  if  you 
can.  "And  he  brought  him  forth  abroad,  and  said, 


(18) 


look  now  toward  Heaven,  and  tell  the  stars,  if  thou  be 
able  to  number  them,  and  he  said  unto  him,  SO  SHALL 
THY  SEED  BE."— Gen.  15:5. 

Do  you  not  remember  that  John  saw  a  hundred 
and  forty  and  four  thousand  of  all  the  tribes  of  Israel 
they  were  sealed  safe.  Thank  God,  that  many  Jews  could 
keep  a  fellow  from  getting  lonesome.  But  John  said  in 
Revelations  7:9:  "After  this  I  behold  and  lo,  a  great 
multitude,  which  no  man  could  number,  of  all  nations, 
and  kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues,  stood  before  the 
Lamb,  clothed  with  white  robes  and  palms  in  their 
hands".  Thanks  be  unto  God,  what  a  missionary  text.  All 
people,  nations,  black  and  white  Jews,  Gentiles,  brown 
and  yellow.  Yes,  there  is  going  to  be  some  people  in 
Heaven  in  spite  of  all  that  the  devil,  and  all  of  his 
forces  can  do.  I  got  to  feeling  better  after  this  talk  with 
my  Lord,  I  felt  like  that  I  would  have  just  to  shout  a 
little,  but  the  Lord  said,  wait  a  minute,  turn  to  the 
twelfth  chapter  of  the  Hebrews — "Wherefore  seeing 
we  are  also  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of 
witnesses,  let  us  lay  aside  eve*y  weight,  and  the  sin 
which  doeth  so  easily  beset  us,  and  let  us  run  with 
patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us,  looking  unto 
Jesus  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith ;  who  for  the 
joy  that  was  set  before  him  endured  the  cross,  despis- 
ing the  shame,  and  is  set  down  at  the  right  hand  of  the 
throne  of  God."  Oh,  let's  look  up  tonight,  and  see  that 
great  crowd  of  glorified,  redeemed,  blood  washed 
family.  There  they  are.  "Over  the  river  faces  I  see, 
dear  ones  in  glory,  waiting  for  me,  fair  as  the  morning, 
bright  as  the  dew,  dear  ones  in  glory  looking  for  you." 
Yes,  looking  this  way,  looking  this  way. 

Oh,  dear  friends,  don't  you  see  their  shining  faces, 
and  their  lily  white  hands  waving,  father,  mother, 
brother,  sister— COME  HOME. 

Look,  don't  you  see  that  face  of  righteous  Abel. 
There  is  the  face  of  Enoch,  Noah,  Abraham,  Isaac, 
Jacob,  see  the  faces  of  the  good  women.  There  is  Moses, 
Elijah,  Elisha,  Joseph,  David,  Daniel,  Jeremiah,  and 
all  of  the  great  Saints  who  lived  on  this  earth.  Look  at 
the  face  of  John,  the  Baptist,  thank  God  he  has  his 
head  on  now.  There  are  Peter,  James  and  all  of  the 
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Apostles.  Look  there,  don't  you  see  that  dear  old  pastor 
that  used  to  pray  for  you.  Look  at  the  face  of  that 
dear  Sunday  School  Teacher,  how  it  shines  as  the  Stars 
of  Heaven.  There  is  Williams,  Whitfield,  Talmude,  Jud- 
son,  Garry,  Yates,  Moody,  the  Wesley  Boys,  John  and 
Charles.  I  see  the  faces  of  Willingham,  Love,  J.  B. 
Gambel,  George  Truitt  and  a  great  many  more  that 
we  do  not  have  time  to  call  their  names. 

I  see  the  face  of  my  little  girl,  Agnes.  She  left  us 
at  18  months  old,  and  she  never  heard  papa  pray,  oh, 
how  sad  the  thought  that  a  father  would  live  in  the 
same  home  with  his  own  child  for  eighteen  months 
and  never  have  a  family  prayer. 

I  see  the  faces  of  our  other  little  children,  also,  they 
are  waving  daddly  come  home. 

Oh,  that  scene  over  34  years  ago,  one  September 
evening  they  said,  come  into  the  house  your  mother  is 
slipping  away,  and  I  went  in  and  up  to  the  bed  and  sat 
down  on  the  edge  and  took  that  sweet  cold  hand  of 
Mother's  in  mine,  Mother,  I  can't  let  you  go,  you  must 
stay,  but  her  breath  grew  shorter  and  shorter.  Oh, 
those  beautiful  hands  that  used  to  make  my  bread,  she 
washed  my  clothes  with  those  hands,  wrinkled  hands, 
they  led  me  to  the  Sunday  School,  blessed  hands,  sweet 
and  beautiful.  Those  blue  eyes  are  closing  now,  her  lips 
quivering,  precious  lips  with  which  she  taught  me  to 
say  my  evening  prayer,  those  lips  that  called  my  name 
in  prayer  so  many  times.  I  said,  now  that  she  is  gone, 
I  will  press  those  lips  till  they  are  sealed,  I  will  hold 
those  eyelids  till  they  will  stay  closed.  They  said,  don't 
do  that,  it  is  bad  luck.  I  said,  don't  talk  to  me  about  bad 
luck.  Mother  did  all  she  could  for  her  boy.  I  must  do  all 
I  can  for  her.  I  crossed  those  sweet  hands  over  the 
bosom,  and  I  raised  up  and  looked,  and  looked,  then 
said,  "Farewell,  Precious  Mother".  I  will  meet  you  in 
God's  good  morning  country."  As  I  look  there  tonight 
at  that  great  company  of  faces,  I  see  her  smiling, 
beautiful  face.  Years  ago  when  we  lived  in  Laurens,  S. 
C.,  we  used  to  go  over  to  Williamston,  S.  C.  in  the  old 
buggy  with  the  family  to  see  my  mother  and  father. 
We  tried  to  slip  up  on  mother,  we  would  go  and  not 
let  her  know  that  we  were  coming.  But  we  never  could. 
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She  was  always  watching  for  us.  When  we  would  drive 
up  into  the  yard,  she  would  come  out  to  meet  us  and 
say,  "Come  in,  Jimmie,  my  boy,  I  am  glad  that  you 
all  have  come.  I  have  been  looking  for  you.  Come  into 
the  house." 

I  believe  that  when  I  go  up  to  that  City  Four- 
square, that  I  will  not  slip  up  on  Mother,  some  how  or 
other,  I  have  a  feeling  she  will  say,  "Jesus,  yonder 
comes  my  boy,  let  me  just  slip  out  of  the  gates  to  wel- 
come him  home  as  I  did  in  days  of  old."  Thank  God 
she  will  again  clasp  me  to  her  breast,  and  say  come  in 
my  boy,  I  have  been  looking  for  you. 

Friends,  let's  live  the  consecrated  foursquare  life, 
and  meet  one  and  another  in  the  Foursquare  City.  Re- 
pent of  all  sin,  ask  the  Lord  to  forgive  you,  he  is  ready 
right  now  to  save  and  to  clean  from  all  sins  and  to  help 
you  to  live  the  foursquare  life.  Do  it  right  now.  God 
bless  you. 

Bragging  On  God 
Psalm  91 

Our  subject  tonight  is  "Bragging  on  God".  Psalm 
102:2:  "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so."  Now, 
in  the  ,91st  Psalm  the  psalmist  is  bragging  on  God 
and  the  first  thing  he  has  to  say  is  that  God  is  my 
refuge  and  fortress,  in  Him  will  I  trust.  I  believe  that 
we  are  behind  with  our  bragging  on  God.  Very  much 
so.  I  believe  if  we  could  get  our  people  who  are  saved 
to  begin  bragging  on  God  every  day  to  somebody,  we 
have  the  assurance  that  somebody  would  be  saved.  I 
believe  that  God's  testimony  from  his  people  would 
give  us  a  great  victory. 

Revelation  12:11:  "And  they  overcame  him  by 
the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  by  the  word  of  their  testi- 
mony; and  they  loved  not  their  lives  unto  the  death." 
Speaking  about  the  redeemed  that  had  overcome  and 
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got  the  victory.  If  you  are  having  a  hard  time,  about 
ready  to  give  up,  the  devil  is  about  to  get  you  just  say, 
'The  blood  of  Christ  has  saved  me  from  my  sins."  The 
old  devil  can't  stand  that.  He  will  leave  you.  He  can't 
stand  the  blood. 

Bragging  on  God.  Why  don't  we  brag  on  God? 
We  brag  on  everything  else  in  all  the  world.  We  brag 
on  our  families;  we  brag  on  our  clothes;  we  brag  on 
our  houses;  we  brag  on  our  radios;  we  brag  on  our 
automobiles.  We  do  love  the  Ford  V-3.  We  brag  on  our 
Chevrolet  or  our  Plymouth  and  if  it  is  nothing  but  a 
T-model  we  brag  on  that.  We  brag  on  our  wives.  We 
brag  on  our  country ;  we  brag  on  our  government.  The 
scripture  said,  "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say 
so."  I  want  to  brag  on  God  tonight  and  those  who  have 
not  anything  to  tell  about  Him  are  backslidden.  They 
have  brought  reproach  and  shame  and  disgrace  on 
their  God. 

Now,  what  I  am  going  to  say  about  God  tonight, 
I  want  to  say  in  a  way  not  to  be  bragging  on  myself. 
I  want  to  glorify  God  in  everything  that  I  say.  Many 
of  these  things  which  mention  are  personal  experiences 
and  it  gives  me  great  delight  to  testify  what  God  can 
do.  What  would  you  have  to  say  if  you  were  to  stand 
up  to  give  your  testimony  about  God? 

Suppose  tonight  you  were  in  a  court  room  and  the 
clerk  of  the  court  would  call  you  up  as  a  witness,  you 
put  your  hand  on  the  Bible  and  you  affirm  that  you 
shall  say  about  God  shall  be  the  truth,  the  whole  truth 
and  nothing  else  but  the  truth.  You  kiss  that  Bible  and 
then  sit  down  there  in  that  court  room.  There  is  a 
stenographer  taking  down  in  shorthand  every  word 
that  you  say.  The  judge  would  say,  "Tell  us  what  you 
know  about  God.  Have  you  had  an  experience  with 
God?  Has  God  ever  done  anything  for  you?  Have  you 
ever  gone  back  on  God?  Go  ahead,  tell  everything  you 
can  about  God."  And  when  you  are  through  the  young 
man  or  young  lady  steps  out  to  the  typewriter  and  in 
a  little  while  returns  with  a  written  copy  of  everything 
you  said.  You  read  it  over.  Would  you  be  ashamed  to 
sign  your  name  to  your  testimony  about  God  ?  It  makes 
a  big  difference  when  you  stand  up  and  know  that 
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somebody  is  taking  it  down  word  for  word  and  then  put 
it  in  print  and  hand  it  to  you.  Would  you  be  willing  to 
sign  your  name  to  your  testimony  about  God? 

David  is  talking  about  the  happy  state  of  the 
godly  people  which  he  gives  us  in  the  91st  Psalm. 
There  are  20  statements  about  God.  He  gives  his  tes- 
timonv  and  signs  his  name  to  it.  He  is  bragging  on 
God. 

This  Psalm  made  an  indelible  impression  on  me 
before  I  began  to  preach.  I  was  just  a  young  man  work- 
ing on  the  farm  at  the  home  of  a  wealthy  man.  One 
morning  at  the  breakfast  table  the  lady  of  the  house 
related  an  experience  that  she  had  the  night  before. 
She  had  gone  to  a  mission  rally  that  was  held  in  the 
First  Baptist  church  of  that  town.  A  missionary  from 
China  was  there  who  gave  her  testimony  in  regard  to 
the  91st  Psalm.  While  she  was  in  China,  there  came  a 
great  epidemic  of  a  dreaded  disease  and  the  people  were 
sick  by  the  thousands  and  dying  by  the  hundreds.  This 
disease  was  very  contagious.  She  was  advised  to  leave 
because  she  would  die  if  she  stayed  there.  The  mis- 
sionary said,  "  I  was  sent  here  to  work  for  the  Lord 
by  Christian  missionary  women  who  had  put  then- 
money  and  prayers  here  and  I  am  not  going  to  be  a 
coward  now  and  leave  in  the  time  of  trouble."  She 
chose  to  stay  on  but  every  morning  in  her  tent  she 
would  open  the  Bible  at  the  91st  Psalm,  read  those 
20  promises  of  God,  get  on  her  knees  and  pray,  and 
then  go  out  to  visit  the  sick  to  pray  with  them  and 
read.  After  she  had  spent  three  months  with  the  sick 
and  dying,  helping  them,  she  came  out  of  that  epidemic 
with  no  harm.  God  protected  and  kept  her  as  He  said  he 
would  in  the  91st  Psalm. 

When  the  lady  told  that  story,  I  wondered,  as  a 
backslider,  as  a  young  man,  knowing  that  I  had  been 
called  to  preach,  what  kind  of  gospel  the  word  of  God 
was.  That  night  when  I  went  to  my  room  I  secured  a 
big  old  family  Bible.  I  looked  for  the  91  Psalm.  I 
didn't  know  how  to  spell  that.  I  kept  looking  here  and 
there  and  I  came  to  Samuel.  That  didn't  sound  right. 
There  wasn't  a  91st  Samuel.  Then  I  came  to  PSALMS. 
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What  in  the  world  does  that  mean?  I  turned  to  the  91st 
Psalm.  That  must  be  it.  I  don't  know  what  it  stands 
for  but  I  am  going  to  read  it.  And  when  I  read  the  91st 
Psalm  there  was  in  my  soul  a  response  to  God's  eternal 
truth  as  I  read  David's  story  as  he  bragged  on  his 
God.  That  has  remained  with  me  all  these  years  of  my 
ministry  up  to  this  time. 

Let  me  mention  some  of  the  promises  that  the 
psalmist  tells  us  about  in  the  91st  Psalm.  "He  shall 
cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler. 
God's  truth  is  a  challenge  to  every  child  of  God  that 
believes  and  trusts  in  him.  "Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid 
for  the  terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth 
by  day;  nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  dark- 
ness; nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noon- 
day. There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling.  For  he  shall  give  his 
angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  al  lthy  ways. 
They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou 
dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone." 

I  am  thinking  about  an  experience  I  had  in 
Laurens,  S.  C.  I  had  five  country  churches.  I've  got 
better  sense  than  that  now.  I  was  just  a  young  preach- 
er then  and  you  can't  tell  young  preachers  anything. 
They  have  to  learn  by  experience.  I  would  drive  up  to^a 
little  church  and  go  in  and  preach  while  old  Charlie 
had  his  dinner.  Some  good  old  lady  would  have  my 
dinner  packed  in  a  box  and  I  would  get  in  my  buggy 
and  start  18  miles  to  another  church  to  preach  again 
at  3:30. 

Well,  while  I  was  living  there  in  the  country,  a 
deacon  said  to  me,  "Do  you  have  a  pistol?"  "What  do 
I  want  with  a  pistol  ?"  "Well,  you  are  all  the  time  gone 
and  your  wife  and  children  are  by  themselves.  They 
need  some  protection."  He  kept  on  talking  until  the 
cold  chills  began  running  up  and  down  my  back.  I 
could  just  imagine  that  the  next  time  I  went  off  in  a 
revival  meeting  some  big  old  negro  man  would  break 
in  on  my  wife  and  children.  He  said,  "You  do  need  a 
pistol.  I  will  go  with  you  to  buy  one.  We  can  get  a  good 
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one  for  $7.50/'  I  was  about  ready  to  go  with  him  and 
I  felt  the  backslidden  spirit  come  over  me. 

"Hold  on,  I  can't  go.  Why,  to  go  means  denying 
my  Lord  on  my  side.  I  don't  want  to  go  back  on  him." 
Suppose  I  had  bought  that  pistol  and  taught  my  wife 
to  shoot.  I  would  train  her  until  she  could  hit  the  bull's 
eye  every  time,  then  I  would  go  on  off  in  a  revival  and 
leave  my  wife  and  children.  'Now,  God,  we've  got  a 
pistol  and  I  have  a  wife  who  knows  how  to  shoot.  You 
just  go  on  about  your  business.  This  pistol  can  take 
care  of  them.'  Suppose  I  do  that  then  when  I  am  gone, 
some  night  out  in  the  country  where  my  wife  and  five 
little  children  are,  somebody  comes  and  rattles  the 
window;  my  wife  grabs  her  pistol  and  in  the  excite- 
ment she  tries  to  shoot  and  the  thing  snaps  but  won't 
go  off.  Brother,  I  am  going  to  depend  on  God's  word. 
His  word  has  never  failed.  It  will  do  the  work.  I  had 
rather  have  my  open  Bible  and  the  promises  of  my 
God  in  the  91st  Psalm  in  my  home  than  to  have  all 
the  pistols  or  machine  guns  we  could  rake  and  scrape 
up.  God  will  do  what  he  said  he  will  do."  Do  you  believe 
it? 

I  was  pastor  in  Laurens  at  Watt  Mill  in  1908-1909. 
There  were  about  300  pepole  in  the  Methoolist,  Pres- 
byterian, and  Baptist  churches.  We  went  in  together 
for  a  revival  meeting  and  we  invited  a  Wesleyan 
preacher  to  come  and  hold  the  meeting.  We  all  went  in 
together  and  had  a  glorious  time.  Will  Yarbour  had 
power  with  God,  believed  God's  truths,  and  he  loved 
to  brag  on  God. 

He  told  one  night  as  he  was  preaching  about  the 
91st  Psalm  that  every  time  he  left  his  home,  just 
before  he  left  he  opened  up  the  Bible  to  the  91st  Psalm, 
put  the  old  book  down  in  the  door,  laid  his  hand  on 
those  promises  and  said,  "Now,  Lord,  there  they  are. 
You  are  going  to  protect  my  family  while  I  am 
gone.  Don't  let  anything  harmful  cross  this  door  to 
my  home." 

Will  said  that  one  night  while  he  was  off  in  a  meet- 
ing something  strange  happened  around  the  house. 
No  noise,  but  the  next  morning  when  his  wife  went  out 
to  get  wood  to  cook  breakfast,  right  there  in  the  yard 


(25) 


close  to  the  axe  lay  a  dead  negro  man.  There  wasn't  a 
thing  wrong  with  him  but  he  was  dead.  Will  said,  "I 
believe  that  night  when  that  man  reached  for  the  axe 
to  burst  the  door  of  my  home,  God  said,  'You  can't 
go  any  further'  and  killed  that  negro — put  him  to 
sleep'."  You  know,  I  didn't  believe  that.  I  was  slow 
of  heart  to  believe. 

Time  went  on  and  the  meeting  was  over.  Will 
Yarbour  went  on  four  or  five  years,  died,  and  went  on 
to  his  reward.  Seven  years  after  that,  I  was  passing 
through  the  town,  the  home  of  Will  Yarbour.  I 
went  into  the  post  office  and  there  was  his  picture  and 
right  under  the  picture  was  a  verse  of  scripture.  I 
spoke  to  the  postmaster  about  him.  "Yes,  this  is  his 
home  town.  We  all  loved  him.  He  was  a  man  of  God." 

I  walked  out  in  the  yard  and  began  to  talk  with 
a  number  of  citizens  and  they  told  the  story  how  when 
Yarbour  was  away"  from  home  and  how  that  morning 
his  wife  found  a  dead  negro  in  the  yard.  The  physician 
examined  him  and  not  a  thing  was  wrong  but  he  was 
dead.  They  said,  "Will  always  believed  that  God  killed 
that  negro  because  he  was  going  into  his  house  to 
break  in  on  his  family." 

"Did  that  happen?"  "Oh,  yes,  I  saw  the  negro.  It  did 
happen."  I  turned  away  and  went  on  to  preach  in  a 
revival  meeting  and  I  said,  "Oh,  God,  seven  years  of 
blessings  have  been  in  store  for  me  but  I  have  missed 
them  because  of  unbelief."  We  miss  so  much  by  letting 
our  hearts  go  cold  and  failing  to  take  hold  of  God's 
eternal  truth.  God  wants  us  to  swing  out  on  his  pro- 
mises. He  is  our  only  hope  in  this  sin-cursed  world. 

Another  experience  I  had  with  this  Psalm — when 
I  worked  in  the  mill,  my  side  weaver  was  a  wicked 
boy.  He  had  the  devil  in  his  heart.  I  worked  and  pray- 
ed with  that  boy  and  he  laughed  and  scoffed  and 
mocked  me  as  I  would  talk  to  him  about  Jesus. 

One  day  I  secured  his  promise  to  read  the  91st 
Psalm  when  he  went  home  to  dinner.  He  promised  me 
he  would  read  it.  When  he  returned  to  the  mill  h 
laughed  and  made  all  kinds  of  sport,  "I've  got  so  I 
can  read  the  Bible."  Making  light  of  God  and  God's 
servant  and  God's  word.  But  God  said :  "My  word  shall 
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not  return  unto  me  void"  and  the  God  that  sits  on  the 
throne  knows  how  to  work  when  no  man  can  handle 
the  case. 

I  worked  on  awhile  and  then  went  away  to  school. 
I  was  away  l1/^  years  and  came  back  to  Pelzer.  I  went 
in  the  mill  and  on  the  spare  floor  and  someone  put  their 
hands  over  my  eyes  and  said,  "Guess  who  it  is."  When 
I  saw  him  it  was  my  old  side  weaver  smiling  up  into 
my  face.  Here's  what  he  said,  "I  want  you  to  come  to 
prayer  meeting  tonight."  Then  he  whirled  around  and 
left  me.  "Ill  be  there."  I  wondered  what  had  come  over 
that  boy  to  invite  me  to  prayer  meeting. 

I  went  to  the  prayer  meeting  that  night  and  there 
was  a  great  congregation.  That  young  man  stood  up 
and  read  the  91st  Psalm.  My  old  side  weaver  saved 
and  happy.  He  said,  "This  91st  Psalm  brought  me  to 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  That  day  when  the  young 
preacher  secured  my  promise  to  read  the  91st  Psalm 
I  went  home,  read  it,  and  something  struck  my  heart 
that  there  was  a  lot  of  promise  in  that  Psalm.  But 
something  said  to  me,  "There  is  not  a  promise  in  there 
for  you  because  you  are  not  God's  child.'  Tonight  I 
can  claim  these  promises  in  the  91st  Psalm.  They 
are  mine.  I  belong  to  God." 

What  am  I  doing?  I  am  bragging  on  God.  What 
for?  In  order  to  encourage  you  to  greater  faith,  great- 
er love,  and  greater  achievement  for  the  Lord,  who 
loves  you  and  is  able  to  do  so  much  for  you  if  you  will 
trust  him  and  wait  on  his  promises.  If  God's  people 
had  enough  faith  and  lived  close  enough  to  God,  we 
would  never  have  to  take  any  medicine.  We  just  have 
not  got  enough  faith.  We  dabble  in  sin  so  much  we  are 
slow  of  heart  to  believe  all  that  God  has  promised 
us  in  his  word. 

I  remember  20  years  ago  when  we  lived  in  Laur- 
ens, S.  C.,  I  had  gone  to  Buffalo  Baptist  church  to 
hold  a  meeting.  One  of  our  children  was  sick.  My  wife 
sent  me  word  about  the  child  being  sick  and  asked  me 
to  pray  with  her  a  certain  hour  in  the  day  that  our 
child  would  be  spared  if  it  be  God's  will.  That  night 
when  I  left  the  church,  I  hastened  to  my  room  and 
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at  10:30  I  went  on  my  knees  and  I  knew  that  yonder 
some  30  miles  away,  my  companion  was  on  her  knees 
praying  at  the  same  moment,  that  God  would  spare 
our  little  girl  and  let  her  get  well  so  I  would  not  have 
to  come  home.  That  night  our  baby  made  a  change 
for  the  better,  and  we  got  the  word  the  next  day  that 
she  was  better.  God  is  able  to  do  the  same  today  if 
we  put  our  trust  in  him. 

I  remember  conducting  a  service  at  a  birthday  din- 
ner. There  was  an  aged  grandfather.  It  was  a  hot 
August  day  and  there  was  a  great  crowd  of  people — 
over  200.  There  were  four  generations  present  that 
day.  After  dinner  we  went  back  in  the  house  and  in 
the  large  room  there  sat  the  old  man  by  the  open 
fire.  He  had  low  blood  pressure  and  he  was  chilly  on 
that  hot  day. 

I  read  and  talked  from  the  91st  Psalm — these 
promises  of  God  that  are  so  dear  and  so  precious.  When 
I  had  finished  my  talk  we  sang  a  song  and  the  old  man 
stood  trembling,  leaning  upon  his  staff  and  said,  "I 
want  to  give  this  testimony  to  my  children,  grand- 
children and  great-grand-children.  I  have  been  a 
member  of  the  church,  a  saved  man,  for  80  years  and 
I  know  God  will  do  everything  that  he  says  he  will  do 
in  the  91st  Psalm.  I  want  to  exhort  you  children,  grand- 
children and  great-grand-children  to  live  for  God.  You 
can  bank  on  his  promises  at  all  times."  The  old  man 
sat  back  down  and  I  thought,  "What  a  testimony! 
Eighty  years  trying  God  and  this  man  found  these 
promises  to  hold  true."  It  strengthened  me  as  a  young 
man  to  go  on  and  trust  in  God  with  the  assurance  that 
He  would  not  disappoint  me. 

What  am  I  doing?  What  am  I  saying  this  for? 
I  am  bragging  on  God.  Young  man,  young  woman, 
God  will  do  to  trust;  God  will  do  to  serve.  You  can 
count  on  God. 

Another  experience  I  had  with  this  Psalm — I  was 
holding  a  meeting  in  a  brush  arbor.  I  was  preaching 
the  whole  truth.  Don't  be  afraid,  you  will  never  get 
anywhere  if  you  are  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ. 
During  that  meeting  one  night,  there  was  a  crowd  of 
boys  that  didn't  like  what  I  said.  They  said  they  were 
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going  to  make  me  take  it  back.  When  the  service  was 
over,  the  crowd  began  to  disappear.  I  was  talking  to 
some  body  about  their  soul.  I  saw  that  crowd  of 
boys  and  I  went  to  them  and  began  to  talk  to  them. 
One  boy  began  on  me  and  told  me  that  I  had  to  take 
that  back,  that  I  had  insulted  him.  As  I  began  to  speak, 
God's  spirit  came  upon  me  and  I  thought  about  the 
promises  in  the  91st  Psalm:  "There  shall  no  evil  befall 
thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 
For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep 
thee  in  all  thy  ways."  I  began  to  preach  and  the  boys 
began  to  leave  and  when  I  prayer,  that  boy  that  had 
spoken  was  gone.  I  didn't  get  hurt  and  and  I  didn't 
take  it  back. 

About  8  or  9  years  after  that  I  was  back  in  the 
same  community  and  I  was  invited  to  go  there  to 
preach.  A  man  invited  me  to  go  home  with  him  and 
after  dinner  we  went  out  on  the  porch  and  that  man 
began  to  tell  me  the  story.  He  was  the  fellow  that  was 
going  to  whip  me.  He  was  the  one  who  was  going  to 
make  me  take  it  back.  He  said,  "Preacher,  I  am  th£ 
fellow  that  said  it.  I  was  lost  then  and  that  night  when 
I  stood  before  you,  I  had  a  pistol  and  my  finger  was  on 
the  trigger.  My  finger  was  paralyzed.  I  couldn't  pull 
that  trigger  and  I  had  to  walk  off  and  leave  you.  Thank 
you  for  it.  God  saved  me  and  now  I  love  you." 

I  am  bragging  on  God — what  my  God  can  do  if 
we  only  put  our  trust  in  him.  You  don't  believe  in  pray- 
ing for  a  revival  meeting ;  you  are  not  serious  about  it. 
You  need  faith  in  God.  You  ought  to  love  God  with  all 
your  heart,  soul,  mind,  and  body  and  be  able  to  trust 
him  for  everything  that  you  need.  He  will  be  with  you 
in  time  of  trouble;  he  will  deliver  you;  he  will  honor 
you.  Oh,  what  wonderful  promises ! 

In  those  early  day's  when  I  started  to  school  I  was 
just  in  the  fifth  grade.  The  teacher  was  kind  and  good 
and  let  me  out  of  the  fifth  grade  into  the  sixth. 
When  we  started  in  the  sixth  grade  we  swept 
the  floors  at  the  school  building  to  help  make 
a  way  for  the  little  family.  I  finally  got  into 
the  seventh  grade  and  that    year    was    an  awful 
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time  we  had.  We  had  used  up  all  the  money  we  had. 
We  had  $60  and  that  didn't  last  long.  We  sold  our 
sewing  machine  and  got  $20  for  it.  One  morning  my 
wife  looked  across  the  table,  "We've  got  enough  bread 
for  dinner,  everything  else  is  gone.  What  are  we  going 
to  do?"  "We  are  going  to  trust  Jesus.  He  will  supply." 
I  went  on  to  school  that  morning  and  did  my  work 
and  returned  at  2  o'clock  for  dinner.  Somebody  was 
kind  enough  to  send  us  a  half  pitcher  of  milk.  My  wife 
cooked  the  last  bite  of  bread  we  had  and  we  drank 
the  milk.  My  wife  began  to  cry,  "What  are  we  going 
to  do?  I  can  go  on  with  you  but  I  can't  stand  to  hear 
my  children  cry  for  bread." 

"Mama,  God  won't  let  your  children  cry  for  bread. 
He  is  going  to  supply.  Let's  get  down  and  pray  about 
this."  We  got  down  on  our  knees  and  I  walked  all 
around  that  table  on  my  knees.  I  got  hold  of  God.  Jesus 
was  there  and  I  got  the  assurance  that  God  was  going 
to  supply  but  I  didn't  know  how.  I  was  so  sure  that 
I  was  going  to  have  something  to  eat  that  I  went  out 
and  cut  stove  wood  to  cook  with  and  not  a  bite  in  the 
house.  I  got  the  blessing  in  that  prayer  meeting  that 
He  would  supply  our  needs. 

My  father  and  mother  liver  neadby  and  I  could 
have  gone  to  them  and  said,  "Mother,  your  boy  hasn't 
anything  to  eat  in  his  home."  And  she  would  have 
scraped  that  old  flour  barrel  and  given  her  boy  the  last 
she  had.  Dear  old  dad  never  had  much  to  say  but  I 
could  have  gone  to  him  and  said,  "Dad,  we  are  out  of 
something  to  eat  down  at  our  house.  I  don't  know  what 
we  are  going  to  do."  Dad  would  have  reached  in  his 
pocket  and  given  me  the  last  penny  he  had. 

I  prepared  my  lessons  for  the  next  day — arith- 
metic, English,  spelling,  history.  Just  as  the  sun  was 
about  to  set  something  happened — a  good  woman  drove 
up  to  the  door  in  a  buggy,  "Come  out  here  and  hold 
your  apron."  She  began  to  unload  flour,  meat,  meal, 
sugar,  dried  fruit,  everything  we  needed  to  live  on  for 
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two  whole  weeks.  We  didn't  have  to  buy  a  thing.  God 
supplied.  She  said,  "I  haven't  time  to  stay;  I  must 
hurry  on ;  it  is  about  sun  down."  She  handed  us  a  note 
and  that  dear  old  sister  drove  off  from  our  home — that 
angel  from  heaven.  Why  did  you  come?  Who  told  you 
to  come? 

That  note  said,  "This  morning  when  I  awoke,  I 
thought  about  you,  the  first  thing."  Three  and  one-half 
miles  from  our  home,  but  that  began  to  work  on  her 
mind.  "I  thought  I  would  wait  until  Saturday.  That 
would  be  soon  enough.  All  morning  something  said, 
'Go  today,  go  today.'  I  told  my  husband  about  it  and 
he  said  that  he  needed  the  horses  about  his  work  and 
I  could  go  Saturday.  I  waited  until  3  o'clock  in  the  aft- 
ernoon and  I  was  so  burdened  that  I  went  to  the  field 
and  told  my  husband  about  it.  Then  he  let  me  have  the 
horses  to  come  before  the  sun  went  down.  It  was  God 
that  made  me  come."  I'll  tell  you,  the  sun  couldn't  go 
down  that  night  until  that  woman  got  there  because 
God  sits  on  the  throne  and  he  has  promised  to  supply 
our  needs. 

I  love  to  brag  on  God  for  the  glory  of  God.  I  want 
to  encourage  you  young  people  to  trust  in  God.  Look 
up.  He  is  on  the  throne  and  he  will  not  forsake  you. 
He  will  not  leave  you.  Oh,  who  would  not  want  to  serve 
a  wonderful  God  that  will  supply  all  our  needs.  I  want 
you  to  trust  in  God.  I  want  you  to  love  him  more.  I 
want  you  "to  serve  him  better. 

Sinner,  tonight  won't  you  repent  and  turn  from 
your  sins  and  turn  to  the  Lord  who  is  able  and  willing 
to  save  you? 
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Two  Years  At  Bethel 


It  was  on  the  25th  day  of  November,  1942,  that 
we  moved  to  Shelby,  N.  C,  to  take  up  our  work  of  love 
and  service  for  our  Lord  with  the  faithful  consecrated 
members  of  the  Bethel  Baptist  Church,  located  on  the 
corner  of  South  DeKalb  and  Gidney  streets. 

We  arrived  at  the  parsonage  late  in  the  evening 
with  our  family  and  the  good  ladies  of  the  church  had 
prepared  for  us  a  bounteous  supper  and  the  dining 
table  was  loaded  with  good  things  to  eat.  We  found 
a  wonderful  spirit  of  fellowship  among  those  dear 
saints  of  the  most  high  God.  Sunday  came  and  we  met 
with  a  big  crowd  of  the  people  in  the  little  Tabernacle 
for  worship.  It  was  a  great  day  of  rejoicing  with  these 
dear  people.  They  had  asked  God  to  give  them  a 
preacher,  His  man  and  He  had  answered  their  prayers. 

The  Church  was  organized  on  Sept.  21st,  1940, 
with  180  charter  members.  Rev.  C.  C.  Matheny  was 
God's  man  for  the  founder  of  the  church.  He  made  good 
plans  for  a  great  organization  and  for  a  new  church 
building. 

The  little  tabernacle  was  not  ceiled,  the  floor  was 
what  God  had  given  them,  Mother  Earth,  covered  with 
shavings.  We  did  what  we  could  with  this  little  outfit, 
praying  to  God  to  lead  us  on  out  to  a  new  building  for 
room  and  comfort. 

In  January  of  1943,  there  was  a  lot  of  rain  fall, 
and  as  a  result,  the  whole  back  end  of  the  new  church 
caved  in  and  what  a  bad  looking  place  it  was.  The 
basement  had  been  dug  out  and  two  side-  walls  and 
the  back  end  had  been  built  up  level  with  the  ground. 
The  church  had  only  about  $360.00  in  the  building 
fund.  We  went  to  our  God  with  the  church  members  in 
prayer  about  this  condition.  The  Lord  said  to  us:  "Go 
to  work  by  faith,  I  will  give  you  victory". 

The  church  voted  to  go  ahead,  pledging  that  they 
would  not  forsake  us.  They  have  stood  by  that  pledge, 
thanks  be  to  God.  On  the  2nd  day  of  February,  1943, 
we  gathered  out  in  the  pit  where  it  was  knee  deep  in 
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places  with  water  and  mud,  with  a  few  men  ready  to 
start  to  work.  We  first  called  our  men  to  a  dry  spot 
and  held  a  little  prayer  meeting.  We  informed  them 
that  no  one  was  allowed  to  use  any  bad  language  in  this 
building.  We  said  that  we  wanted  to  be  ready  to  hold 
our  first  service  in  the  new  church  on  the  first  Sunday 
in  October  of  that  year.  Christ  was  head  of  the  work, 
the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Teacher  and  our  guide  to  give 
directions.  Each  day  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning 
we  would  hold  a  prayer  meeting  with  the  workmen 
before  they  started  to  work.  It  was  just  like  a  revival 
in  our  midst.  God  blessed  our  souls,  money  came  in, 
our  people  made  great  sacrifices,  a  prayer  meeting  was 
held  nearly  every  night  in  the  week.  The  Baptist  State 
Mission  Board  gave  us  $500.00  for  which  we  thank 
God.  We  could  see  floating  through  the  air,  five, 
ten,  and  one  dollar  bills  as  a  snow  storm,  and  they 
would  settle  right  at  Bethel  Church  for  us  to  use  in 
the  work  of  building.  The  good  people  of  Shelby  and 
surrounding  communities  gave  us  much  help,  and  we 
wish  we  could  call  their  names,  but  this  we  cannot.  The 
Lord  gave  us  everything  we  asked  for.  "So  built  we  the 
walls  for  the  people  had  a  mind  to  work".  And  it  was 
a  glorious  day  for  us  on  the  first  Sunday  in  October. 
We  walked  down  the  isle  of  the  church  feeling  the 
presence  of  the  Lord  in  every  breath  and  move  of  our 
body.  The  house  was  filled  with  people.  Our  only  boy, 
Rev.  Paul  T.  Brock,  was  present  and  preached  the  first 
sermon,  and  it  was  the  message  of  God  for  the  hour. 
He  did  his  best  and  did  it  well.  Honorable  0.  M.  Mull 
of  Shelby  was  present  and  gave  us  a  very  fine  Sunday 
School  talk.  Evangelist  Singer  J.  Rector  Robbins  of 
Harris,  N.  C,  was  present  and  led  the  great  choir 
service.  Rev.  C.  C.  Matheny  preached  at  3  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  to  a  full  house.  He  brought  a  great 
Evangelist  message  God  blessed  in  a  great  way.  At 
the  evening  service,  Rev.  B.  M.  Strickland  was  the 
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speaker  and  he  did  his  best.  The  offering  for  the  day 
amounted  to  over  one  thousand  dollars.  A  revival 
meeting  followed  and  many  souls  were  saved. 

The  church  membership  has  grown  to  over  three 
hundred.  The  Sunday  School  has  an  enrollment  of  five 
hundred.  It  is  progressing  and  winning  souls  for  the 
Lord.  The  cost  of  the  new  building  was  $61,589.82.  We 
collected  and  paid  on  the  church  in  1943  $25,000.00. 
We  now  have  a  debt  on  the  property  of  $20,000.00.  Our 
budget  is  $230.00  each  week,  of  this  amount  $71.00 
each  week  goes  into  the  sinking  fund  for  the  debt.  This 
will  pay  off  the  full  amount  in  12%  years.  We  have 
raised  over  $15,000.00  this  year,  1944.  We  take  cour- 
age. We  are  happy  and  satisfied.  We  love  the  people  of 
Bethel  Church  and  Shelby.  For  all  of  these  great 
blessings  we  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

This  booklet  is  written  with  the  sermon,  and  we 
make  no  claim  to  being  a  scholar.  We  pray  that  the 
sermon  will  continue  to  bless  the  lives  of  the  people  as 
it  has  in  the  past.  I  have  had  the  honor  of  preaching 
this  sermon  on  the  Foursquare  City  one  hundred 
times.  Thanks  be  unto  the  Lord  for  His  marvelous 
Grace. 
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